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I AM AWARE OF WHAT 


Mea Bibs THE FIRAT WILL ASK IF IT 
BEFORE THEY AY IT. WORKED. THEN THE SECOND 
WILL JFK ME IF TM HERE. 
THE THIRD WILL WANT TO 
KNOW IF I CAN HEAR THEM. 


SIR, CAN 
YOU HEAR 
us? 


WE FOLLOWED 
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
TO THE LETTER, SIR. 
THE IMPLANTATION OF 

YOUR OLD BRA/N 

SEEMS TO BE 

SUCCESSFUL. 


BY GOD, 
IT'S REALLY 
YOU ISN'T 

If? 


KEALLY MEZ NO. I 
AM NO LONGER THE ; 
ONE WHO LAUGHS...T hs X I JUST NEEV 
AM FOMETHING MORE. i TO FIGURE OUT... 
i WHAT THAT 14, 


TO KNOW WHO I WILL BE, I 
MUST UNDERSTAND WHO T WAS. 
ANP ABOVE ALL, FOR A LONG 
TIME, I WAS FIMFLY BATMAN. 


A HERO BORN 
FROM TRAGEDY, FROM 

| BULLETS FIRED IN A 
DARK GOTHAM ALLEY. 


I wore AN OATH ON 
MY PARENTS’ GRAVE To 
AVENGE THEIR PEATH# 
BY PROTECTING OTHER? 
FROM THEIR FATE. 


I TRAINED 
FOR YEAR? To UPHOLP 
THIF OATH, TRAVELING 
THE WORLD, PERFECTING 
MY BOPY ANP MINE. 


HAUNTEP? MY YOUTH 
AND I TRANFFORMEP 
MYFELF INTO A 
LIVING FYMBOL. A 
CAPEP CRUFADER. 


ANP I CHANGEP GOTHAM CITY. 

WITH INCREPIBLE ALLIES AT My 

FIDE, WE FOUGHT BACK AGAINST 
CRIME NIGHT AFTER NIGHT... 


.. WHETHER WE WERE UF 

AGAINAT FTREET CRIMINALS, Til > : 
OR VILLAINS LARGER IN IF IT WERE THE BATMAN 

3-4 OF THE REAL WORLD, OF 

EFARTH-O, THIF 12 WHERE 


LEGEND? THAN EVEN UF. 
ia MY STORY WOULD END. 


BUT I AM NOT 
BATMAN... 
F 


! 
\ 


mh FOR VEEP IN THE DARK MULTIVERZE, 
MY STORY DEVIATED FROM THE CORE... 


THE DARK MULTIVERFE HAF 
ALWAY? BEEN HOME To THE MOT 
TWIFTED FEAR? OF THE TRUE 
EARTH ABOVE. AND THE FEAR 
THAT FZHAPEP ME WA BATMAN'S 
DARKEAT TERROR OF ALL. 


THE FEAR OF WHAT HE MIGHT 
BECOME IF JOKER FINALLY 
PUSHED HIM TOO FAR. \ 
| XV aM 
y, 4 


IT WAf HIF FINAL JOKE, YOU FEE. 
A TOXIN IN HIF HEART, RELEASE 
UPON HI@ DEATH. A TOXIN THAT 
WOULD MAKE WHOEVER KILLEP HIM 
THE NEXT JOKER. 


BUT I BECAME ZOMETHING 
FAR MORE FOWERFUL. 
BATMAN'S FTORY HAP ALWAyY? 
BEEN ONE OF OVERCOMING 
ADPVERFITY. WINNING AGAINFT 
IMPOSSIBLE OPDF. 


I CAN ATILL HEAR THE 


BNAP OF THE CLOWNS RO 
NECK IN MY HANDS. AND HIP Say ¢ iy 
GAFPING LAPT LAUGH. A == 85 
/ ( 
LER Es 
\ YY 
7 
| i NOW, WITH 
2 BATMAN'S MIND ANP 
, JOKER’ FITCH-BLACK 
HEART, I WAP AN 


A APEX FPREPATOR. 


A BATMAN WHO 
LAUGH 19 A BATMAN 
WHO ALWAYS WIN. 


BY THE TIME THE DARK GOD BARBATO# CAME To a 
ME, I HAP FULLY TAMED AND LEASHED MY WORLD. , BUT BARBATO# TAUGHT 
THERE WA? NOTHING LEFT FOR ME TO CONQUER. Ie ME THE NATURE OF THE 
BON DARK MULTIVERZE. THAT MY 
WORLD WAS BUT A DREAM, 
ZOMETHING TEMPORARY, AN 
I) ABERRATION THAT WOUL? 
CRUMBLE INTO NOTHING 
ONCE THE REAL BATMAN 
OVERCAME HIF FEAR OF ME. 


“ae STILL, THERE 
NOE 4 Rie ay WA A TRUE, STABLE 


= yf) A - { > yo / : yn vi 
= hy] Se ; , j / , Y \ 
f R . ) MULTIVERZE ABOVE, 
Fa) fy Gor \ So WHERE THE REAL 
: fz AZ hee BATMAN LIVED. THE 
Aa aimee TT a® Lj = i”, 7 SW, | BATMAN OF WHICH 
L Z| GY im ALL BATMEN DOWN 
eee <a HERE WERE TWIFTE? 


REFLECTIONS. 


HE PLANNEP To HL / 
DRAG THE MULTIVERZE Fl 
DOWN INTO THE 
DARK ANP PEFTROY 
17. I CONVINCEP HIM 
THAT IF HE WANTED To 
BRING THE WORLD 
TO HEEL...HE'? NEED 
MORE DARK BATMEN. 


AND #0 I 
FOUND MY FIRFT 
DARK KNIGHT, MY 
OWN JUFTICE LEAGUE 
OF BATMEN. I HELPED? 
BARBATO# TAKE THE 
FARTH...BUT I HAP 
My OWN AGENDA... 
MY OWN FLAN. 
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WHEN THE HEROES OF EARTH-O WON THEIR 
BATILE AGAINST BARBATOS, I WOULD NOT LETH 


Wt Har SEEN THAT BARBATOS was PARTI Oe 
OF A GRAND COPMIC HIERARCHY, WITH t PREDICTED What 
HIZ ACTIONS WOULD FREE 


POWER BEYOND MY COMPREHENZION. Z wy, 
BS BE THE GREAT MOTHER OF THE 
4 MULTIVERFE, PERFETUA. 


I ENGINEERED A FLAN TO USURF 
HER CHOSEN RIGHT-HANP MAN, 
LEX LUTHOR, 40 THAT A FHE 
ROSE, I WOULD RIZE WITH HER. 


BUT I KNEW I ATLL 
LACKEP THE FOWER To 
FIGHT BACK #HOULP 
SHE TURN AGAINST ME. 


ANP I KNEW I COULP ONLY KEEP 
THE HEROES OF EARTH-O AT HEEL 
FOR 70 LONG. THAT THE AMAZON 
WOULD REBEL AND CUT ME DOWN. 


ANP 20 SHE PIP. 
ANP THERE ENDED THE ’ 
STORY OF THE BATMAN . (ee I~ x 
pal “2 [i ai: BUT I AM Nor 
; , j THE ONE WHO LAUGHS 
EITHER. NOT ANYMORE... 


| I AM FOMETHING ELE, A BRUCE WAYNE WHO, 
FOMETHING MADE FROM AFTER ENCOUNTERING AN 
if THE ONE DARK BATMAN 


I WATCHED HIM BUILD THE 
INTRINFIC FIELD? GENERATOR, 
INCREDIBLE ENERGY TIED To 
IN HE TOLD NO ONE ABOUT. A BUTTON FROM ANOTHER 


UNAWARE OF ITF TRUE FOWER 
OR WHAT IT MIGHT LEAP To. 
UNIVERFE, DECIPEP To 
REPLICATE THAT POWER. 


SEE, WHILE IT WAP 
a | STILL HIM, TRAVELING 
THE DARK MULTIVERFE 
IN ZEARCH OF KNIGHTS, 
I AW ONE ECHO OF 
BATMAN I HIP FROM 
EVERYONE. 


I ACTIVATE 1 
THE MACHINE. ]¥ 


IT TOOK MONTHS FOR THAT BATMAN 
TO PULL HIF BODY BACK TOGETHER, 
MOLECULE BY MOLECULE. 


tae 


laws 


IT TOOK FECONDS FOR MY ANP 90, T 
ENERGY KNIFE To LOBOTOMIZE HAD My FATH To 
HIM, BEFORE HE GREW POWERFUL AFCENZION. 
ENOUGH To FEE ME COMING. 


NOW. I FEEL My AWARENESS EXPANDING 
AF MY MIN? TAKES HOLD OF IT? NEW BODY. 
AN? I AM READY TO TAKE MY FINAL FORM. 


ry 


AND #0 I REACH OUT ANP FEEL THE 
DARK MULTIVERFE AF IF IT WERE ALL 
A FART OF ME. I AM AWARE NOT ONLY 
OF MY ENTIRE LIFE, BUT THE LIFE OF 
EVERY TWIFTE? BATMAN IN THE PARK. 


I wilh PULL APPECTS 
INTO MYSELF FROM THE MOST 
TERRIFYING, THE MOST VICIOUS, 
ANP BE ZOMETHING NEW. 


YES, I WILL BE A CULMINATION 
OF HUMAN EVIL. AND A COFMIC 
WEAPON OF INFINITE POWER, 
DPEFIGNEP TO WIN AT ANY COPFT. 
I DRAW IN THE MANY LIFETIMES 
OF EXPERIENCE ANP KNOWLEDGE. 


ANY 70 
I EXPLORE... 
BATMAN AFTER IN MY OWN WAy, I 
BATMAN. BECOME EACH OF THEM. 
- I LEARN, FROM THEIR 
DARK NIGHTMARE LIVES, 
EACH OF THE WAY? A 
BATMAN COULD BE 
PUSHED To FAIL. 


17 19 LIKE ALL OF MY YEAR? OF TRAVELING 


THE WORLD, TRAINING TO BECOME BATMAN, 
HAPPENING AT ONCE. ALL OF THESE DARK 
REFLECTIONS, THEZE DARK KNIGHTS, ARE 
MY TEACHERS, ANP YET I AM GREATER 
THAN ANY OF THEM. 


ANP I STITCH THEIR EXPERIENCES ANP FKILLF 
INTO MY MIND, BECOMING MORE AND MORE 
POWERFUL Af I PUSH DEEPER INTO THE DARK. 


UNTIL ZUPDENLY oie 
17 DAWN? ON ME. 


NOW, UNDERSTANDING THIF, IT KNOW 
THAT I AM NOT A BATMAN OF ANY 
KIND. NOT A BATMAN WHO LAUGHS, 
NOT A BATMANHATIAN, NOT EVEN A 
CULMINATION OF ALL DARK BATMEN. 


I AM MOKE. AND To BE 
MORE, I MUST NOT BE A 
REACTION. I MUST BE THE 

THING THAT CREATES 
THE REACTION. 


— 
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HE WA? BORN 
IN REFFPONFZE TO 


THOSE GUNFHOTF 
IN THE ALLEY. 


ANP JUST AF HE 19 A REACTION, 
20 100 ARE ALL THE TWIFTEP 
BATMEN OF THE PARK. 


EVEN THE MOST POMINANT 19 STILL 
A REACTION TO 2OME FEAR THAT HAs 
SHAPED HIM, BUILT HIM INTO A NEWER, 

CRUELER INCARNATION, PERFECTLY 

DPEFIGNED TO OVERCOME IT. 


THE MULTIVERFE WILL 

BE THE DARK ALLEY. 
AND ITF WORLDS WILL FALL 
L 


IKE PEARL BEFORE ME. 


. MY MIN? CRACKLES 
WITH COSMIC AWARENESS. 


I HAVE A ZENZE OF THE 
FOWER THAT WILL 20ON BE IN 
MY GRAPE. ANP I FEE WHAT I 
STILL HAVE TO OVERCOME To 
TAKE IT ALL IN HANP. 


THE SPEEDSTER WITH THE TOUCH OF 
MANHATIAN...WALLY WEST. I WILL TAKE 
HI@ FOWER. ANP? THEN I WILL RIZE UP 

ANP CREATE MY OWN MULTIVERZE... 


A MULTIVERFE THAT 
LAUGHS...EVERY PLANET LIKE 


A MULTIVERSE THAT WILL EAT ALL 
OTHERS, REALITY AFTER REALITY, 
UNTIL THERE 17 NO BEING IN 


A BULLET To BE FIRED AT 
GODS LIKE PERFETUA. 


THE OMNIVERZE...BUT ME. THE 
DARKEST KNIGHT OF ALL. 


SIR, CAN 
YOU HEAR 
us? 


WE FOLLOWED 
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
TO THE LETTER, SIR. 
THE IMPLANTATION OF 

YOUR OLD BRAIN 

SEEMS TO BE 

SUCCESSFUL. 


BY GOD, 
IT’S REALLY 
YOU ISN'T 

IT? 


SAY 
SOMETHING! 
PLEASE! 


T AM HERE 


SCON INYVER, JAMES TYNION IV, 
& JOFHUA WILLIAMZON 
TONY 4. DANIEL 
MARCELO MAIOLO 
TOM NAPOLITANO 


Nb 


—_— \ THIS IS 


RECORDING ON LATE 
MASTER WAYNE'S 
MEDICAL NOTES 
RECORDER. 


NOT IN MY 
WILDEST DREAMS COULD 
I EVER HAVE IMAGINED THAT 
WAYNE MANOR--MY HOME 
FOR SO MANY YEARS-- 
WOULD BECOME AN ACTUAL 
BATTLEGROUND. 


THE MOST 
SICKENING 
FACT IN ALL 

THIS... 


IS THAT 
THE TRUE 
ENEMY WAS 


cf 
St EVERY OMEN, 
ae EVERY SIGN, I IGNORED. 
BECAUSE HE WAS 
MY BOY TOO... 


CARA 


AND ONLY 
BY THE GRACE OF 
GOD WAS I ABLE 
TO SUBDUE HIM. 


MOMENTARILY. 


IN CASE MY 
EFFORTS ARE IN VA/N, 
I WANTED TO LEAVE 
SOMETHING BEHIND TO 
WARN GOTHAM... 


..- THAT ITS PRINCE |S 
QUITE MAD...YOU WON'T 
BELIEVE ME, I KNOW. HE'S 


TOO SMART TO LET 
IT SHOW... 


1 


: | »_ DECIDED Ly WAS SOME 
F LI JUST CHOSE STAGE YOLNG BRUCE 
/ ..-BUT IE I'M BEING 
HONEST WITH MYSELF, 70 IGNORE /T... WOULD GROW OLIT OF... 


THE DARKNESS WAS e 
ALWAYS THERE. ; 


MASHED IN WG EES ; 
; ‘S ‘S wf 
— WHEN HE CAUSED PAIN... , & STILL, HE 


| ALWAYS HAD 
... INSTEAD OF SOMETHING |. i 
HE WAS GROWING INTO. /7 {ies YS - AN EXCUEE. 
COULDN'T BE THE REAL HiM. Fam fe 


x 


mis 


PD, f We WHAT HE WA ZO 
SOME TEARFUL EXPLANATION. i iS 

THE WORLD...MY GOD. ME. OVER AND OVE: 
AS AN ACTOR MYSELF, I CAN SAY = | E i Ge pe 


HE WAS GOOD, BRILLIANT EVEN. 


qd  ...UNTIL THAT NIGHT. 
2 KNEW /7 HAD TO STOP. Tet 


a) (ea I 0 


1 


a nen 

I WOULD TELL THE WAYNES, FAST AND TRUE} B} EWAR EMmnt ed 

AS A SONGBIRD. MAYBE WITH HELP, BRUCE —— 
COULD HEAL, NO MORE SHADOWS. THE |BRP=O-O 

TRUTH WOULD HERALD A NEW SPRING. Be AaouE 


ef 


tee THE CORNER AND ¥ 


A 
TEXT YOUR PEOPLE 
we aad nN TO MEET YOU eS 
y I'M AWAITING THE 


WAYNES, SIR. IF YOU 
COULD JUST... 


pa DON'T CARE Wr 4 THE SHOW 

IF THEY'RE THE g{ LETS OUT IN ONLY 
ROCKEFELLERS, ; FIVE MINUTES, 
BUDDY, MOVE OFFICER... 


=< 
YOU ARE 
BEING RUDE AND 
IMPATIENT. WHAT'S 
YOUR BADGE 


PARKING 
LAWS APPLY TO 
EVERYONE IN THIS 
CITY, EVEN THE 
ONES WHO THINK 
THEY OWN IT. 


WHERE'S THE POLICE \ 
THE CAR? MOVED ALFRED }. 
2 AND OTHER 
WAITING CARS 
AROUND THE 
CORNER. 


I WOULDN'T 
HAVE COME IF 
I'D KNOWN IT WAS 
IN BLACK AND WHITE. 
THE BLOOD LOOKS 
FAKE. 


THE FILM'S NO NOISE. GIVE ME THE MONEY, 
A CLASSIC, NO PROBLEMS, WATCHES, AND THAT PEARL 
FOLKS. NECKLACE AND EVERYONE 
GETS HOME SAFE SO THE 
SPOILED BRAT CAN ONE DAY 
INHERIT EVERYTHING. 


HA, 
ce wor ’ | eee : KID KNOWS 
PLEASE NOT GET CARRIES TWO WM 
INTO ANOTHER : GOOD _ MORE ROLINDS THAN ; HIS GUNS. 
ARGUM-- < A BERETTA AND IS ye 
A HALF POUND 
LIGHTER. 


I KNOW 
A LOT OF 
THINGS-- 


--LIKE WHERE’ 
THE BEST SPOT TO 
CUT YOUR CAROTID 

ARTERY! 


.--PUT THAT 
GUN DOWN, 
YOUNG MAN. 


BRUCE... 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING? 


=) 


HE NEVER SAID WHAT HAPPENED IN 


| : IN EIGHT 
THAT ALLEY, BUT I KNEW... a Ore 
: 8 WILL BE IN 
AND I KNEW I HAD R YOUR NAME. 
TO STOP HIM. ( 


IMPRESSIVE. 
AND WHAT 


IS THAT YOU FIND 
SO IMPRESSIVE, 
MASTER BRUCE? fy _ 


; ! NEED IT REMIND 
MY PARENTS’ : you, AT THE 
ASSETS AND } i MOMENT YOU'RE 
HOLDINGS THAT'LL : | : ONLY TEN. 
SOON BE ALd IN “LBs 
MY NAME. 


EVENING. 


Um, I WAS 
THE FIRST OFFICER Wace 
AT THE SCENE OF THE e. a 
WAYNES’ MURDER 
YESTERDAY, AND... 
WELL... 


IF WHAT THEY 
SAY ABOUT THE 
BOY IN THIS 
HOUSE IS 
TRUE... 


.-» MY PHONE. 
WHEN I GOT HOME, 

I FOUND SOMEONE 
HAD SHARED FILES 
WITH ME. THEY WERE... 
ENCRYPTED BUT MY 
DAUGHTER HELPED 
ME OPEN THEM. 


JUGULAR 


HIT. coP'S NOT 
WALKING AWAY |d 


FROM THAT. Sant AND SO THE 
ss BATTLE BEGAN. 
~ se y IT LASTED AN HOUR. 


ND 
NEITHER ARE YOU, ABATE MY MISGIVINGS 
PENNYWORTH! AND FEARS... 


...OF A HORRIFIC ‘ a I HAVE TAKEN 

NIGHT JUST LIKE f | MASTER BRUCE 

DOWN OUTSIDE ON 
THE PATIO. 


I SHOT 
SEVERAL TRANQ DARTS 
INTO HIS SKIN. THAT WILL 
KEEP HIM UNCONSCIOUS 
UNTIL AT LEAST-- 


HOW DO 
YOU LIKE MY 
NEW UNIFORM, 
PENNYWORTH?! 


2 STAY 
NN SACK! 
ey 


THANK YOU, 
2 ALFRED! 


FOR 
PROTECTING 
ME ALL THIS 


-.- KEEPING 
ME SAFE... 


AFTER 
you, OLD 
FRIEND. 


IT'S THE 
SOUND OF THE 
ROGIN KING, AND 
A NEW SPRING 
IS COMING. 


ee 
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BD nd, rire 


= WE THOUGHT 


HIM MAD eK 


HE BE BUT MAD? 


4 340 WA 


= GNASHING HIS TEETH IN 
4 BROKEN, ARMS USELESS... | 


fa We 
ped AMA, 
IE HAD WASTED 
30 MUCH OF HIS & 


) LIFE ON KEEPING &@ 


US ALIVE. 
punaasmns Lane i 


i, 
AND ts Neither ba Ack chi 


WHY BE A BAT, WHEN 
s ONE CAN BE A MAN? & 


78 ne 


5 ites 


E WHAT ELSE COULD 


7" 


THEY SAY 


HIS OWN BAT- 


CAVE SWALLOWED HIM ALIVE, & 


CRUSHING HIM BENEATH ITS 
COLLAPSING STONE WALLS. 


TV Va 


BUT 
BRAIN STILL FIRING, 
ELECTRIC, AGAINST 
THE DARKNESS 


No 


Ay > , 


i ALL HE HAD DONE AND 
= BEEN AND LEFT LINDONE-- 


DOWN TO THIS. 


1 vv “ye 


tA AAs ANA As ZAAA ly 


E HIS TREASURE VAULT, = 
y BECAMEHIS TOMB. & 


x b 


HE HAD WASTED 30 MUCH 
PLOTS AND PLANS. 


bat Ad AA AANA 
MAN, WHEN 


\ \ ‘ \ 
; BSN 

MESH oy 

: ay \ 
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MARGUERITE 
BENNETT 

| JAMAL IGLE 
CHRIS 

SOTOMAYOR 

DAVE SHARPE 


<< PE Se gine 
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ARKHAM ASYLLIM 
DESTROYED. 


COMM/SS/ONER 
BAREARA GORDON 
ASSASSINATED. 


STREETS 
LITTERED WITH 
GANGS, MOBSTERS, 
AND MONSTERS. 


GOTHAM C/TY 
/S BROKEN. 


AND IT’S HIGH 
TIME I DID 
SOMETHING 
7O FIX IT. 


ENJOYING 
YOURSELF? 


WATCHING 
HOW MUCH 
I'VE FAILED 
AT EVERY- 
THING? 


FAILED AT 
BEING BATMAN. 
AT PROTECTING 

YOUR CITY. 


AND WHAT TRUTH 
IS THAT? THAT I'M 
YOU DON'T 
NOT DICK, BARBARA, HAVE TO BE 


ME, SON. 


JASON, OR TIM? WELL, 
THEY'RE ALL DEAD, 
FATHER. 


OR Is IT 
MORE THAN 
THAT? IS IT 

YOU'RE A BIG AT I'M 

BOY NOW, DAMIAN. vee BUT THE TRUTH 

DO YOU WANT ME TO IS, YOU'RE NOT 
AT BEING TELL YOU WHAT You GETTING THE JOB 
YOUR SON? } WANT TO HEAR... ; DONE. AND WHILE I 
\ , MAY NOT BE ABLE 


»--OR DO YOU 
TO PUT THE COWL 
WANT ME TO TELL ON ANYMORE... 


YOU THE TRUTH? 


..- MAYBE I 
CAN STILL 
HELP. 


“THIS WEATHERED OLD 

| » BOOK MAY ACTUALLY BE 
THE ANSWER TO OUR 

PRAYERS, SO TO SPEAK. 


Ts0 
Snr 


EF 


Waas 


"DURING THE 1600s, 
WHEN GOTHAM WAS STILL, 
YOUNG, IT WOULD SEE 
THE FEVEROUS RISE OF 


y/ 


' "THIS CULT WOULD 
ASCRIBE TO ONE 


“,.. THAT THE ANCIENT 
NATIVE AMERICAN BAT \ 
GOD THEY WORSHIPPED , © 
DEMANDED THEIR 
UNDYING DEVOTION... 


“...AND THEIR 
SACRIFICE. 


"THEY BELIEVED 
THE GREATER THE 
LOVE FOR THE SACRIFICE, 
THE MORE THEIR GOD 
WOULD REWARD THEM... 


Pee a 


",..THAT THE VERY BLOOD 
OF THOSE SACRIFICES 
SOAKED INTO THE LAND, 
BRINGING THEM 
CLOSER TO IT. 


“MAKING THEM Ss 
PART OF IT. 


“MAKING THEM 
| PART OF GOTHAM 
5 ITSELF.” 


I...DON'T GET IT. SO YOU 
WANT ME TO PERFORM A 
SECRET DEMONIC RITUAL FROM 
AN ANCIENT OCCULT BOOK 
TO SAVE GOTHAM? 


BUT 
TOGETHER... 


I... UNDERSTAND 
NOW, FATHER. 


EVERYTHING 
THAT'S HAPPENED, 
DAMIAN, I WANT 
YOU TO KNOW...T 
SHOULD'VE NEVER 
PUT THIS 


BUT 
Cs a N\A _ IN ORDER 
I LOVE } 4 fi FOR THIS TO 
YOU, SON. “bg Te WORK, I HAVE 
I ALWAYS Y “ ae TO SACRIFICE 
i N SOMETHING 
I LOVE. 


AND IT THINK 
WE BOTH 
KNOW... 


+.» THERE'S 
NOTHING I LOVE 

MORE THAN 

GOTHAM. 


Pg] 


“a i Ay Ry -- EVERY STREET 
| AND SO EVERY wy LiGHT ON EVERY \ 
| 24R7 OF WHAT Wee) jamie’ coRNeR.. "i, 


1 .. EVERY BRICK 
y IN EVERY 
BUILDING... 


+ -EVERY CRACK 
IN EVERY 
SIDEWALK... 


.../S ME NOW. 


IN ORVER 
7O SAVEMY 
CITY... 


...NOW I HAVE 
BECOME MY 


A 


3 


I HAVE BEEN 
AND ALWAYS WILL 
BE GOTHAM. 


dre Peorbe Were UNABLE 10 
eq] GOVERN. UNABLE TO PROTECT 
MM THEIg OWN selves FZOM 

|THE DEMONS AMONG THEM. 


ay v 


ae i Wy 


Vy oe 
Mh 


I BECAME PART OF THEIR 
Livés. I WAS IN Every 

CORNER OF THEIL MINDS, 
PROVIDING COMFORT AND 
SECURITY TO SHEEP 


NA 


LARS ashe BR Ce Wa as om): NA 


Se 


yi AN 


AN 
— " 


THEY DID NOT WANT SAFETY OR SECURITY. 
THE FOOLS ONLY WANTED FREEDOM, WITH 
ALL ITS TERRIBLE VICES. 


I WAS SYSTEMATICALLY WIPED 
FROM THIS PLANET. MY DIGITAL, 
TECHNOLOGICAL; AND FAYSICAL 
SELF..WAS DESTROYED, 


i I RIDE ALONE NOW, 
EXCEPT FOR ME. ALL THE Buea! . FOR THE WORLD, FOR 
IMPRINTS OF MY OLD GOTHAM. THEY NEED 
SELF ARE INSIDE THIS... ME TO SHOW THEM 
MONSTROUS SHELL. : THE WAY. 


I WILL RIS€ AGAIN. 


WHEN MY BODY DIED, 
MY M/N@FLED INTO 
CYBERSPACE. I 
a AN fi 
_ NOW IT DOWNLOADS INTO THE 
» GENETICALLY ENGINEERED 
HUMAN BODY T PREPARED- FOR 
JUST SUCH AN EVENTUALITY. 


——— 


= I HAVE YEARS OF EXPERIENCE BEHIND 
ME. NOW I LIVE ONCE MORE--FREE TO 


TRAIN--TO PLOT MY REVENGE-- 
Gy S ]). : — =+ 
eae x a 
cag a 
4 y \ 
SD PROLESS 
D> 4<OMPLETE : 
PROLESS 4 
4OMPLETE 
a ‘\ 


a 
NOW, THE BATMAN OF 


TWO LIFETIMES WILL BE 
UNSTOPPABLE...! 


a --TOTALLY UNCOORDINATED-- 


=. 
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Vaaby 


| A ph 
: | Hi ae 
STASHALEBECOME: 
4 AW LB 1 | 
eh ENNIS = Weiter JDELLD JONES seal 
Ls SJORDIE BELLAIRE ocr ROB STEEN - catearang 


“+ AM! I SCREWED UP! 
| I'M A NEWBORN BABY! == 


= 


Se, 
--AND--AW, WHAT'S 


= HAPPENING NOW--? | 


eZ 


OKAY--OKAY-- 
LET'S REVIEW-- 


| 


\ 
SO HEAD TOO HEAVY 
TO LIFT. THAT MIGHT 

BE A PROBLEM. 
i 


a ‘ 
~~) 
WHAT ELSE HAVE : 
IGOTINMY §& 
CRIME-FIGHTING 


REPERTOIRE...7 


VERY WELL. 


SUCH A CONUNDRUM MIGHT LEAVE ED 
A LESSER MORTAL FLUMMOXED-- 
BUT NOT THE BATMAN. 


NOT THE DARK KNIGHT, 
NOT THE GUARDIAN 
OF GOTHAM, NOT THE 


OF JOKER, PENGLIIN, 
TWO-FACE, SCARECROW, 
ALL THE REST... 


s 2 
=e? 1 KS ‘ INCONTINENCE. 


i] SOFT SPOT ON MY 
SKULL WHERE A FOE 
P COULD POTENTIALLY 
POKE A FINGER INTO 
B 4 


MY BRAIN 
— \ i 5 os SS 
! OS ALY 


TTT 


NOT WHEN I HAVE MY 
ULTIMATE WEAPON-- 
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DANIEL WARREN JOHNSON - FRANK TIERI 
TONY S. DANIEL - JOELLE JONES - DANIEL WARREN JOHNSON 
¢ RILEY ROSSMO - JAMAL IGLE © FRANCESCO FRANCAVILLA 
TONY S. DANIEL 
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LEGION OF SUPER-HEROES THE ROUSE OF KENT 


STARTING THIS FALLIN 
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COMICS 


stories by BRIAN MICHAEL BENDIS 
art by VAN REIS, JOHN ROMITA JR., 


RYAN SOOK, JOHN TIMMS, 
and KEVIN MAGUIRE 


@> NATION SPOTLIGHT ON @&.COKNEGT 


THERE’S A NEW WAY TO STAY UP- 
TO-DATE WITH THE LATEST FROM 
DC PUBLISHING: DC CONNECT! 


DC Connect is a downloadable, digital-only monthly 
catalog with key information on DC’s upcoming comic 
books, original graphic novels, collected editions, 
and collectibles. 


And that’s not all: DC Connect also includes exclusive 
interviews (hear about the mystery of Hel/blazer: Rise 
and Fall directly from Tom Taylor!) and behind-the- 
scenes previews (which classic Suicide Squad member 
is the latest addition to the team’s body count?). 


DC CONNECT \S ALSO THE BEST 
WAY TO MAKE SURE YOU GET 
THE DC TITLES YOU WANT! 


Read DC Connect for FREE 
at DCCOMICS.COM/CONNECT oc CONNECT 


Ask your local retailer for this 
month’s DC Connect poster 


Fill out the checklist on the 
back of the poster with 
everything you need 


KAMI GARCIA 

Gi 

DC CONNECT AVAILABLE pe PICO 
NL wi 


[AN THE QR CODE OR GOTO 


Return the completed somo 
checklist to your retailer! 


DOWNLOAD THE DC CONNECT CATALOG FOR FREE MONTHLY AT 


DCCOMICS.COM/CONNECT 


FOR WHAT’S NEW IN COMICS, GRAPHIC NOVELS, AND MORE! 
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